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advance  towards  the   mountain   the  burden   of th< diminishes.
There is some miraculous power here; I mu! out what it is*. So saying he rushed on with eagerness till he came to the bank of a river, wt deposited his burden, bade his companions make a fi prepare the feast, while he himself hastened onward beheld on the slope of the hill, on the further bank stream, a stone lingam, the upper part of whic fashioned into a rude image of the head of the god moment he beheld it, as the magnet draws the iron, : his soul, which had been somehow prepared by the of good deeds and austerities performed in some : birth; and his whole nature was changed, every feeling swallowed up in intense love for the god, whom f first time he now beheld8.
As a mother, seeing her long lost son return,   t not, but rushes to embrace him, so he threw himself the image, tenderly   embraced it, and   fervently   kisse With tears of rapture,   his soul dissolving like wax ii sunshine, he cried out, 'Ah, wondrous blessedness/ to slave this divinity has been   given!   But   how is it th god   remains    here     alone   in a wildeness    where elephants, tigers,   bears,   and   other wild   beasts dwe though he were some rude   mountaineer   like me?' examining  the   image more closely,   he   saw   that had  been  recently    poured    upon   it   and    green   1 strewn over it.     'Who can have done this ?' said he. attendant, who had  in   the   meantime   come   up,   repg hair* /CIVAN). 6If we go thither we imy worship him', added he. Hearing this the young giant Tinnan again shouldered the boar and strode on, exclaiming, 'with every step that Ineath thy feet in rapture may I stand and sing thy prai
